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Dear Dave, 


It's Valentine's Day so | feel | should say something. | need to say that | love you and that I've never fallen out 
of love with you. You may have fucked with my head and fucked around behind my back It's hurt but it's only 
made me realize how much | love you. Being separated from you over the past few days has made me realize 
where my heart lies. It lies with you and you alone. There'll never be another like you and | don't want there to 
be another. | gave myself to you long before you realized it, long before you gave me that earring. | entrusted 


not only my heart to you but also my life. And for that, | thank you. 


Be mine forever? 


Junior 


Two hearts that shouldn't talk to each other become close.. 


Ill never get tired of that song. | had you in mind when | wrote it, and | used to imagine | was serenading you 
whenever we played it on stage. I'm sure you knew it too. And when you'd sing the harmony parts, I'd nearly 
break down, | swear. It was like we were telling the world our big secret, right under their noses, but it was 


too outrageous for anyone to even consider. 


From the first second | saw you, Junior, | loved you. Maybe it took a while for the word "love" to be used, 
but, well, we had something, even in that moment when you banged on my door to tell me to shut the fuck 
up. At least you should have said it like that, but you had to be the nice and polite country boy and say 


please. And call me Sir. 


| think we've spent more time fighting than doing anything else, Junior, but every fight just seems to bring us 
closer, because we survive it. Nothing can drive us apart, not for long, at least. Of course you're mine 
forever, Junior | laid claim to you that very first day, when | let you buy beer for us with your own money 
and my ID. | let everyone else in the world know that you were mine when | introduced you to every band 
member we found and lost, every manager, producer, fan, etc, as Junior. Not David, not your real name, but 
something subordinate to me. My protoge, my creation And when the fans started calling you that, it was 
like they were supporting our relationship. | loved that. 


We've had more reasons to split than Nick and Jeff and Marty and Chuck and everyone else we've known and 
lost over the years, but the core of Megadeth has always been just us two. Sorry to make this comparison, 
but, well, kinda like James and Lars. And that's how everyone has seen us. I'm the face of the band, but if | 
were to go onstage with someone else on the bass, there'd be an uproar, as if there was an impostor. I've 


had people on the street ask me about you. 

| guess this labels me a workaholic or obsessive, but, baby, | can't live without music. My music. And you're 
a part of it, an irreplaceable, essential part. It's like..you embody what makes my life worth living. How could 
| possibly be interested in someone else, with you lurking in the corners of the stage, in my mind? 

Damn, | really didn't expect to be writing so much. | don't buy into this Valentine's bullshit, but, shit. Here ya 
go. | love you, David. So much it hurts, and wakes me up at night, as if I'm terrified that its all too good to 
be true. 

You know what, fuck Valentine's Day. It's for women. And fags. And old ladies surrounded by cats. 

And us. 


love, 


Dave 


